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AdMw 



C'U, never eat a holly wreath. 

li uou do you'll hurt i/our 

teeth. 




O'i Chrislnias wreath, 

all ina<h of holly. 
Looks very, vert/, yeru 
Jolly 



jLooks like ili fun to chenr 
like an old discarded shoe. 

^Dui leave alofw these 
yule tide rings. 
One bite will 
show— 



ii really 
slings. 





t]Hlij<TMnt ur 

T, DdUlniri, Ir , 9. 





ffi' wee/ ihf iest i/evj-s cdallAidumn 
in ihere — samplmg caiv aitdiookies 
iVoi-k/iig our raiten (o the bone. 




Now get this— jHto—kaw haw, 
hoo-wkoo boyf Info ihai 
foolish cat's ear! 
Haw kawkaw! 





^fl 

^r^^ 




what? And leave ipu 
in the middle ofr/our 
Chris/Hias ru^ili? Ifah- 
do yoM (hnk I'm 
hi-arllesi? Besides , / 
CQ-yii read the irddrcfi. 




My land'. Audits addreisfd 
to Saiila Onus, at the 
A'orlhPole! 




But what awails him'! An 
emply sSocking-a cheeriest,, 
friendless Vuktide.' Because 
[kat letter is not in $anlds 
hands! 



TV lake it' ni take it', /hi. a 
hundred and nine 
lotrtorrow. but Fit 
take it through 
irlorfai-jd ice! 




Come, we dotit \, 

kave a mtitule ) 

fo lose.' ^^^ 



3^ 
CZiB 




Well, acairding lo this mop 
in my ^rat, it's somethsng 
like half a Million miles 
froiK here; add or take 
a few spans. 






A fev/ odds and ends {ram Ihis 
Irash barrel and I'll he n line 
Santa Clous... and I'll find 
ifou tivo some horns. 

HOIV COK 

tre ever 
thank 




I'm not sure il I'd make 
a good deer, but I make 
a peockif pdican-lod:! 
Quack; Quack! Quack! 




•luxai 





What 

is a? 



This old lollipop Ihall Aund.jJaol! will probably be very 
, Looks like I chewed it J happtf lo get an old second 

over a lillle fine, r-,,^^ hand lollipop Ihais been 
oil giimima up bif 
■ a mouse. 





Eee-ifawp! 




you two won't _ 
get away^ . 




1 Hsllo, Jack Horner.' 
I Did you sec 
I Santa Ciausi 





dui he spent all \ 
iasL evening here I 
so that we could I 
visit before. Pie \ 
became too busif. _J 



We've tost our antlers— 
we probably look 
more like tnice. , 




Here'i qour pie. Jack—»ti/ Ves, moti^er! ^ 
goDdne$i.are ikosewice? ^Twootthe 



I Ha, Hal The cook told me 
they wsre horrible mon- 
\ stars'. But wkere's the 
thim Blind Moute-} 
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AND 



'/e's liUk Boy Blue 
On this brigM 

Christmas morn? 
Why isnt he out 

his kom? 



7e'£ miking no raise, 

Not even a peep, 
/fe's under the Christmas tree 
fhst asleep. 

"And Utile Girl Green. 

Who has boked high and hw 
Says she's never seen 

Axi/OKe sleeping sof 





JS 



^aul.UttkOirl 

Gfesn 
To ike link 

ioif dog. 



/.itile Fkp Pufple. 
There on tksfhon 
Heard nothing save 
The liUte baifi snore. 






Th^ai boy is 
sleeping 

Like a little 
i/ule log!" 

1 



'■'HKd off in the bedroom. 
Thrown on the bed. 
Lay a funm^-looking creaUire. 
l,ittle Sabbit Red. 



Of course fte's sleepu!" 
Thought liUkmrnt^d 

"He was waiting for Santa 

WfieH fie should have 

been m bed!" 




L/ver by the wividow, 
Sninging in a ring, 

Was little f^frot Pink, 
A dain^ Huh thing. 





Cried Huh fhrroiPink. 

'Oil. cock-adoodle-doof 
Where, oh tell me where 

Is that Utik Bo^ Blue? 



"I've looked out 
the mndow 
A nd underneath 

the chair, 
In the bureau 
drawer 
dui he really 

isn't there.'" 





€). 



vmt cm the floor 
Sai little Girl Green, 
ybuiv ike mcesi toys 
1 evef have seen' 




jke looked bsneatk the bureau 
And. fyiiig on his back, 

yjas another funnif fellow. 
A little ifellovf yak. 





"Ok Uiih yhk yellow. 

ydu're a funny Utile fellox 
Come, wa/h 3oi/ Blue 
Wilh a tiny toy bellom" 



ligfi om the shelf 
Sat a liti/e omnge owl. 
Apid Mle Owl Orange 
Gave a hooting little howl 





'ey allgalhemd 'roimd 
Littk Bot^ Blue. 
And Huh Girl Green 
Told them just what to da 




Pup PliPpk 

Gave a i//ppif ItUk foart 





laile Rabbit Red 
Stamped his foot 
OH the floor. 



J.ittle Pavf-ot Pink 
Cried. "Wake, wake, wake'.' 



pule Yak miow 
Cave his nose a 
Shake! Shake! 
Shake! 




fOSit f ^ ^tiile Oivl Orange 
t^^%^ \ ' O ffoivM.yfoo. hoc. hoof 

■~^ni Utile Girl Grem 
Called. "LiUle Boy Blue! 

"LiHle 801/ Blue. §, 

Come blow your 
ItOfn.' 

''E\'ef!/bod'/s here 
for d's CfirislntasMorn. 






\Ulk 801/ Blue leaped to his /eet 
And each one gave, a cheer. 

They danced and sang. "Ok, Christmas 
Is the best time al the //eaK " 




0. 



OldJenny Wren. 

upon a tree, 
Looked as sad 
as sad can be. 

Said Mr. Fbx. 

"Whai ails thee 
J'his Christmas day 
so bright and 
free?" 




(JaJdJei 



knny Wren. 
"Of course I pine 
For nuts and 
cake and meat 
so fine. " 

Q^e fox grinned, "Come dine then wilk me" 
"Thank you'.' said Jenny, 'M} dinner I'll he!" 










/ne mse man ofGothntth ^l^eciJed ^d a hakerbe. 
UpQH a Chrislmas day, _^ He m)uld bai^ pies fyr pa^. 




. } baked as man^ pies as he 
CouUi cram into his hat. 



t 



rie filled it to the veil/ brim 
And then upon U sat. 




rrihuq cam?. Simph Simon tlseit. 
The wise mait ca&doul bdd. 



for. [must beep thsm safe!" 

said ke. 
^ A'hoking veru wise; "m wy hat there's naught 

%nd what couUbe m}re safe-c but pies 

Tkm a boatfet full dpmf Just waimg to be sold." 




jLi 

tjood news, good neivs, good 
HEWS iitdeedl" 
Our Simple Siition cyied, 



iell ate. sir. haw did 
your kai 
Get so comphhif pied?" 




''~/ln(fas he talked 
mss aian sat and tiM kim. Ihey munched 

The tab wsnt on afidoH... ana iiencked— - 

thai the pies were gone. 




)aid Simph Simon to the 

pieman., 
"Hei-e.sir, kere!s apennif!" 



. my apie— 
and ipken the^ haked— 
Indeed, diere ivetvnt ai^ 




^/fandring up ami down a mxxi, soon she hsi her way. 








j'uckapre/l^ house she found. 

All llie hmbs were bright 
To the door a pathway led: 

Holly left and right 



jhe opened wi(k /he door and 
What liien did she see? 

Presents gai/y wrapped amlpikd 
Qound a Christmas tree. 

On a tcdilt stood 
Ikree bowk: 
One of them mis smalt. 




Porridge, oh!" 
said Goldilocks- 
And she ale it all. 




m she sat upon the chairs: 
^r^ big were two. 
So she chose tke smallest: 
Sat. am! tumbled 



I4r^ Irigiileited up she jumped, 
Lefl tke broken chair,- 

Tlwiiffksk^see the bedroom next. 
So she climbed the stair. 




/wo iVEi-e, 
All were while as si^ow. 




(An by one sh tried them alL "This is ititxrsaid Goldihcks, 
Liked tke small one ^st. U/ing (htm to rest 




^/j^ andbi{ three Ixars came in. "Whds been here?"tkey cried. 
"Look, mi/ porridge all has gotte!"Babif Cub dear sighed. 




'ee our 
chairs!" 

criedFather 
Bear. 

'Who kis been 
ou Iheie?" 




First OH mine 
andihen 
on i/ours! 

Wit^ut a 
sipigle 
please!" 




^father! Mother! J usl i 

Cried the baby bear. 
Quick they turned their heads to look. 
Saw the broken chair. 




i^Idihiis from slumhr sound 
■ Wikened in a fright! 



One bif otie she saw 

the bears 
Slowly come in sight. 




^ 


^Q 


/i 


^ 


- 1 


€■1 


, =■ 1 


^fl 


Vl^j»«ri 



Quick as ikought poor Gotdilocks 
Leapt from out her bed, 

Jumped upon the chest of drawers,- 
Through the mndow fled. 




^hen gawe a laugh so gai/, 




for' they would mt hurt antpt'Se upon a Christmas day. 




(--' ner^ we go 'round the Christmas tree. 
The Christmas tree, the Christmas tr-ee. 
Here we go 'round the Christmas tree 
So early in the mormng. 



^/ms IS (he wa^ we 
Greet our friends. 
Gi-eet our friends. 
Greet our friends. 

This is the way we 
Qreet our friends 

All on a Christmas 
mormng. 




All Amtfjid ^ (^t/udpftM Ttfee 




^Jhis is the wai/ ive go to church. 

Go to church, go to church, 
This IS the wat^ we go to church 
On a crisply 



morm, 




This is the way we carolit^gq cawling<p, camlinggo. 
This is the wa^ we caroling go 
All on a Christmas morning. 






^/Uis is the ivaif we feich the log, ijp 
The yule log. the i/ule log. 
This is the waif we fetch a log 
For a Christmas fire at ei^ning. 




^his is how we give our Ihanks. 

Give our thanks, give our thanks. 
This is how we give our thanks 
For a Christinas dai/ so pleasing. 



SeeSaw^ 




(Jee saw; sacar a down, 

Wlml is tlie way to 

fall on your 

crown? 

Voth feet up, ike other 

end down. 
That is the way to fall 
on your crowyi! 



t g ©(OWIQl 



', \ee saw, sacaf a down. 
*-^ Which is the way to 
Soston Town? 

One foot up. the 

other foot down. 

Thai is the 

way to 
Boston Ibwn. 





'ee saiV, sacar a down, 
digger dee froppis, 
Dse dipph dee drown. 
With oyie hot up a«d 

the other down, 

No one ever needs 

to frown. 







Cross Patch, 
draw the latch, 
Da you sit b^ the 
fire and poui? 
Do you taJee your 

cup 
And drink it up 
Afid lock the 
iieighhors oui? 





'oy! Chfistmas Eve 
I turned the spit. 
J burned my firigers- 
1 feel it yet/ 



^ jhe cock sparfow f/ew over the taile. 
The pot began to play with the ladle. 




■e ladle sti^od up 

like a mile man 

And vowed It^ fight 

the /hi/m} pan. 



r-rtr^' 



/he frying pan, 
behind the doon 

Said he never saw 
ihe like behr^. 





•itchen 
clock I was 
going &> wind. 
Said he never 
saw the tike 
behind. 




fell upon the kitchen 
floor 
Ami laughed im. til my 
sia&s were sore. 

'^\ neighbof pepring 
through the lawk 
Said, 'Goodness! Can tk^ 
be Miss Patch?' 



jo straight away 
on Christmas day 
I sat by the fire 
to grin— 

/ took a cup and 

dranle it up 

And called Ike 

neighbors in. " 






IQood evening, j Mcwk /ha/, \ 
madam. Are 6 young man? 
ipur children 
in iheir beds? 



tttr 




Are mur (stand^ 
children 
in Iheir 
r beds? 



.5^ 




WHat a ridicukiiis sug- 
gesUonnwiU not mike 
nuf children al this 
time of the nit ' ' 
for ' ' ' 



ij^ih «'iY A^d besides. / 
ff -i<T ■^M' no chitdren,! 




[fits that 

promised lo help \^^ '. 
Ihf Eiisti'r Hi^niUf. 



Ai^ sates.' lis firettu bi-i'sk wealber 1 

lor earl!/ Spring— Easier tvjjlpe 1 

cold— a^d Mrhat are thesei ~X„ , ^ 

_.^.vv ■■..■■.,...j^"--j,J Oood / 

W^ncc!:laus-\ 




/t^ me, the groundhog. 
I need some eggs for 
the Easter Bmi/ii/. 




i&ui- children 

atid all the 

children! My 

goodness, thb 

is a picKle! 





Easlei- eggs delivei-sd 
to most of the chtl- 
dmn, but liUle Betty 
Blue doesn't hove 
a mailbox-Id 
bettei^ Ci^ep in 
her house and 
hide I he eoo. 



) 





Thai's ijoi Beitu Blue, /'w sure/^f Ou/f Out' i 
ni just gi-ab ihis pokep and /) You. Ihief! 
' rouf Ifial burglnr! 




Well, well, if it isH'l , 
Jeminy Groundhog! /^ 
And with paper _/V^n. 

'""^ ^!»? 



Whu. On Sanla Clous, Jeminvf And 
I've seen ^OU often. Each Christ- 
inas I stop 'round and leave i/ou 
a gift, but yoiive altvat/s been e 
' asleep. ' 





Jfei it' tnu Iwlper /oi- !he 
re^t of £ke nigkt—i'ide in 
ike sleigh ana Iken visit 
HI!/ M>i-/k Pole castle &r 
Chi-istnias—l'lt get ipu 
- Itamc again. 






^/^yis in the gayden, caick em. Tbwsef; 





Cow's in ihe 

cornfield, 

l?un. bom. mn; 




Ca^'s in ike ci^eam pot. run. girts, run — 
Bui tvhen Sania's in ihe chimney— 
The funs begun. 




(SI^CDIB 
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'od bless the Master of this house. 

The nt/s/ress diess a/so. 
'And all the ll/tlr children 

Tliai round the table go. 
And all uour kin and kinsmen 

That dwell both far and iieaf: 
I wish you a merry Christmas 

And a bright and happij year. 



